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OLD KUNG FU PROVERB SAYS; 
"PHOOEY ON HONG KONG 
PHOOEY'S CURE FOR 
HONORABLE HEADACHE!” 
НЕН-НЕН-НЕН! 





POLICE HEADQUARTERS, THÉ FEMME) 二 
FUZZ YOU'LL JUST LOVE, CUZZ! ' - 
ANOTHER BOMB 2 





SGT.FLINT THE MAD 
BOMBER STRUCK AGAIN! 


— 


PENRY GET SGT. FLINT! Y YE 
THE MAD BOMBER 
HAS STRUCK AGAIN! 








THIS ISA JOB FOR 
HONG KONG 
PHOOEY, THE X 
MASTER CRIME 
FIGHTER ! 


ILL JUST LEAP INTO MY FILE 
CABINET AND.CHANGE INTO 
номе коме... 
WHERE'S MY FILE ;. 
CABINET € S 
O 


8 
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SPOT WHO TOOK _\( VE SOT TO CATCH 
MY FILE CABINET? THE MAD BOMBER. 


IT/SIN THE BEFORE HONG KONG 


CELLAR? ) PHOOEY! 


THIS NEIGHBORHOOD HAS 
‘GONE TO THE DOGS! 


I CAN'T STAND FORA MASTERMIND, 
SPIDER WEBS ! THIS GUY'S PRETTY 
SOMETIMES < STU 

THAT'S A SIGN | 

OFSPIDERS: 





4? HELLO, $- WE'VE GO 
SHANDSOME | = 


I'VE GOTA HUNCH, SGT. FLINT? 
THE 


R MUST 
POLICE 


GOING نک ټپ‎ 
HEADQU. ! - 
EON pu 





IT'S STILL IN HONG KONG PHOOEY 

ONE PIECE! ISON THE JOBE I'LL 

CATCH THE MAD‏ == یا 
BOMBER!‏ 






T HOPE WE SOLVE THIS Y 
CASE INA HURRY! IT'S A 
HARDONTHE 2 
NERVES! 


AND I DIDN'T FORGET ^ YOU MEAN 
YOU;YOU CAPTIVATING YOU'RE. 
CUDDLY CoP! GIVING ME | 

A PRESENT, 
TOO! 





CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING 


Po, sin. LET A MERE NOTHING 
ME THANK YOU! LL BE_ - 
— RUNNING ALONG! | 
DE H 


THE MOST PHOTO= 
SRAPHEP CRIME = 
FIGHTER IN THE 
WORLD! 


HOW NICE! SOME- 
ONE BROUGHT ME 
À PRESENT! 





Barbera 


Mitke ГНЕ МАМОЕ 
1,000,000 FACES! 





ON HIM «HE'D. 


1 CAN'T SNITCH 
GET BAWLED OUT BY THE CHIEF!. i 


COME ON, SPOT! 
WE'VE CORNERED 
SET. FLINT AT 
- LAST! A 


FLINT, YOU'R 
UNDE, 


DER ARREST. 





YOU GOOFED THIS 
TIME,HONG KONG 
PHOSEY | I'VE BEEN 
IN MY OFFICE RIGHT 
ALONG YOU CAN 
ASK ROSEMARY! 
h 


HONG KONG < 
PHOOBY! 





| BEIN'A SUPERHERO | LZ THE FIETH NATIONAL BANK 
| AINT:MUCH FUN | 1 ROBBED 2 ARE THERE ANY CLUESZ 
SOMETIMES, SPOT! PUNCHY! 

— 





IFS A GOOD PICTURE OF 
ME, DON'T YOU THINK 


WATCH IT, FELLAS. 
THE FLOOR I6 
SLIPPERY! 


SHUCKS! THEY 
TRACKED UP MY 
NICE,CLEAN 
FLOOR! 


POOR SET. FLINT! THE POLICE HEADQUARTERS, 

MAN WITH 1,600,066 ROSEMARY SPEAKING. 

FACES STRUCKAGAIN? LET'S HAVE LUNCH AND // 
1 SMOOCH À BUNCH ! 


SPEAK TO THE 
NL CHIEF! 





—  COMTINUEB AFTÉE FOLLOWING PAGE 


| | / CHISE M PRESENTING THE KEY 
TO THB CITY TO K.O.KASEY, THE 
HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP OF THE WORLD 
=T WANT À POLICE GUARD HERE 
AT CITY HALL! = 


THE MANOF 
1,000,000 FACES 
„WILL DO SOME 
DASTARDLY DEED! 
THIS IS A JOB FOR. 
HONG KONG oc — 


p 


CHANG! 


S New PORA QUICK, 


HE USE A PHONE BOOTH 
„LIKE اس‎ 








WELCOME TO OUR CITY, ITS A PLEASURE, MAYORI 
K.O. KASEY, KING OF 
THE HEAVY WEIGHTS? ) 2- 










УА GOT GOODIES È ICE CREAM'N 
COOKIES HOW ABOUT SOME CAKE £ FOOL HONG 
KONG PHOOEY, 
уу 355 
Ñ < O ) VGA 
2 A ñ Q 
1 














AHI 


YOU ARE NOT K.C. 
KASEY AND I CAN 
ROVE IT! 


IS I$... BR... AN ORIENTAL, 
GENTLEMAN WG CALL HONG 
KONG PHOOEY ! |F YOU 
DON'T MIND, MR. PHOOBY, I... 


1 SAID THIS MAN 
ISNOTK.O. 
KASEY, YOUR. 
HONOR? 


K.O. KASEY HAS A KNOCK-OUT. 
PUNCH? YOU, SIR, COULDN'T - 
PUNCH YOUR WAY OUT OF Anu 





IVE STOLEN EVERYTHING I'VE GOT TO FIND OUT FOR 
[ELSE OF VALUE, CHAMR. NOW )' SURE WHICH ONE IS THE 
IM TAKING YOUR CROWN I REAL CHAMP? 





AIRES МЕ 
HARD AS YOU CAN ` 





1 > 

TA POLICE HEADQUARTERS, 

IT, THIS IS ROSEMARY, 

ST MB THØFUZZWHQ , , 
THAT (NEEDS A FRIEND! 
Ra? 

О 
$ ۳ 


SET. 
ов 1,00 
THAT'S EXACTLY 
THE POINT, FLINT. 
HE USED THEM 
ALL UP? 
^ BIR 0 
a ZY 


$ кара: 2 
N B-BUT HE HAS теет 
Y NO FACE? А 
009,000 FACES) HB 
` N es сен 


DM! 
Lo: 
ON 


pal 








tok tho Elf grumbled to himself «s he marched down 
the path. The path led through the enchanted woods 
‘and into the grove of trees that the elves always used 
„for their annual picnic. Lok didn't like plenies or celeb- 
rations. He liked to be by himself. He wasn't as noisy or 
impish as the other elves who lived in the enchanted 
forest. It didn't matter to him that today was the day 
the "203rd Annual Elves" Pienie” was to be held, He 
would have liked te stay home. Better yet, he would 
have liked to go fishing. 
lt didn't matter what he would have liked te de. He 
was on his way to the picnic. The Wood Fairy, whe was 
“the boss of all the elves, had ordered him to attend. 
The head elf, Tinker, had warned Lok that the Wood 
-Fairy would be very med if Lok didn't show up. He was 












forced to obey. The Wood Fairy could be very nasty 
when she was mad, Lok didn't went to make her 
angry and suffer the consequences. 

“The dumb picnic is a silly celebration! Who cares 
about having fun!” muttered Lok-cs he stomped 
through a bed of wild flowers. When he reached the, 
picnic grounds, ell of the other elves were already 
there. Tinker, the hea: , and beautiful Weed 
over to greet him. “Well, 


Fairy immediately са 

well, look who's here. Right on time, too!” sald Tinker 

: ashe looked ot the miniature sundial strapped te his 
‘wrist. He smiled and shook hands with Lok. 

m net mistaken, this is the first elves' plenie 

you've come te in a hundred end ninety-three years!" 

added Tinker. "It's å hundred and ninsty-five years!” 


answered lek correcting Tinker's mistake. "Smile. 
Lak!” ordered the Wood Fairy as she noticed that Lok 
wan frowning. Lok tried to aniile but just couldn't do it. 
The müscles of his face twitched but his lips refused te 
url up into a smile. "See what happens when you are, 
a grumpy elf for a hundred and ninety-five years! 
Yeu couldn't smile if you tried!” scolded the Weed 
Fairy. т - 

“Ч want to see you smile before you ge home 
tonight. Yeu always walk around with a frown on 
your face. You look madder than a wet hornet. Relax 
and have some fun. Smile, and that's an order!” she 

„added asshe turned and walked away. Tinker winked 
„at Lek and then followed in the Wood Fairy's footsteps. 


Lok was puzzled. He didn't know what'to do. He > 


hadn't smiled in c hundred and ninety-five yeors and, 

really had forgotten how to do it. He walked over to 
„the edge of a nearby pond. He.sat near tiny, elf fire 
engine which was parked there. The fire engine маза ' 





- 
safety. precaution in the event that a fite should ac- 
eidentally start. All of the other elves were eating up. 
the delicious food the Wood Fairy had magically 
The elves were playing badminton, horse 

shoes and volleyball. 
They were having sack races and doing all sorts of 
silly things to amuse themselves. Everyone was hav- 
ing fun except Lek. Lok was grumpy dnd se was a nest 


ef hornets who Iived în a tree above the pienie area. 
The hernets were even grouchier and grumpier than 
Lok. They didn't like to see anyone having a good time. 
All the noise that the elves were making annoyed 
them. They were mad because they didn’t get invited 
to the celebration. All of the elves and the Wood Fairy 
were sitting at the picnic table when the angry hornets 
decided to barge in. ` 

The hornets zoomed down from thelr nest high upin 
the free. They swarmed ‘around the pienie table, 





УЗУ 

around the elves and around the Wood Fairy. They 
knocked the Fairy's magic wand out of her hand and 
she was helpless. The elves and the hemets started to 
fight. They threw pies at each other and made a ter-, 
rible mess. The picnic turned intoa free-for-all. Tinker, 
the head élf, got hit right in the face with a blueberry 

ie. 

5 "Somebody do something to stop this!" shouted the 
"Fairy. Lok hopped ontó his feet. He picked up the fire 
engine's water hose. He turned on the water. He 
sprayed everyone in the picnic orea, including the 
Wood Fairy. The cold water cooled everyone off, in- 
eluding the hornets. Everyone stopped fighting and 
started laughing. When Lok saw how funny the drip- 


， ping wet Wood Fairy and the pie-faced Tinker looked, 


he laughed the loudest he'd laughed in a hundred and 
ninety-five years. The Wood, Fairy frowned. “Well at 
least you're smiling!” she said to Lok. 








e THE SHADOW KIDS 


THE SHADOW KID 
ROBBED ANOTHER BANK! 
WITH MY KUNG FU POWERS 
OF CONCENTRATION, T SHALL. 
CATCH THE CULPRIT f— 





DRAT THESE INNOCENT THAT'S HIM HMMM SPOT, YOU ARE ABOUT TO 
BYSTANDERS 11 MUST RIGHT THERE, WITNESS A BRILLIANT EXAMPLE 
PURSUE THE > У! OF DEDUCTIVE REASONING f 

SHADOW ko! JD THISISTHE SHADOW KID? - 





IOUGHTA CALL A COP! 
YAWAZ COMIN! THE 
WRONG WAY ON A 
ONE-WAY STREET! ÚH, WHY DID YOU 
7 HANDCUFF YOURSELF? 


THERE AINTAJAIL NY / MY NAME IS DRAT! T KNEW YOU'D i GET I 
IN THE WORLD, THE PENROD POOCH, ME, WI 
SHADOW KIDCAN'T | | SIR"MY FRIENDS c 

BUSTOUTA, POOCH! CALL ME PENRY Y 








AT TIMES LIKE THIS. [ 


ПЕТ. ГС: нате муввье. 
له‎ | 





HA HAHAHAHAHAN | PENRY YOU IDIOT. 
HAHI IT'S BASY | ‘YOU LET THE MASTER 
1 ۲ CRIMINAL GET AWAY! 


HE MUST STILL BE IN OH, NO, 


AN] 

HERE, PENRY ! THE CELL SEE A MAN IB NOTICE ANY MA! 
BLOCK DOOR WAS AROUND HERE | 

۱۰56485 ۸۱۵۰۰6۵ д. ۹ 


| COME ON,SUPER- 
|| COP, DON'TJUST 
|М STAND THERE! 


PHOOEY ! 





THERE ARE SOMI 
THINGS TI LIKE ` 
ABOUT MY JOB 





«AND THE SHADOW KID 
MUST BE RECAP... 22 
INEVER GET TO 
FINISHA SENTENCE! Y 
2 : ISGONNA GO 
| 9 > WITHOUT ME 
SOMI 


sss 


MY ORIENTAL CUNNING 

-TELLS ME THE SHADOW FL FL 
AKI? WENT THISAWAYJ d THERE'S Y. 
ات‎ a f Å PLENTY 


SS 2 - : | ۱ OF TIME ! 


OHNO Km 
CAN'T KUNG 


WHY ISN'T GGT. FLINT 
EVER AROUND WHEN 


100 ма 
LIKE THIS 
© 


LAW AND ORDER WINS AGAIN, THANKS 
M ^ TOYOU,HON& KONG PHOOBY 
SOME DAY YOU'LL HAVE TO 





